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" LOOK AT CHILD'S
TONGUE IF SICK,
 CROSS, FEVERISH

Hurry, Mother! Remove poisons
from little stomach,
liver, bowels.

Give “California Syrup of Figs”
at once if bilious or
coustipated.

Look

at the tongue, mother! If
coated, it is a sure sign that your little
one’s stomach, liver and bowels need
a gentle, thorough cleansing at once.

When peevish, cross, listless, pale,
doesn’t sleep, doesn’'t eat or act nat-
urally, or is feverish, stomach sour,
breath bad; has stomach-ache, sore
throat, diarrhoea, full of cold, give a
teaspoonful of ‘‘California Syrup of
Figs,” and in a few hours all the foul,
constipated waste, undigested food and
sour bile gently moves out of the little
bowels without griping, and you have a
well, playful child again.

You needn't coax sick children to
take this harmless ‘‘fruit laxative;”
they love its delicious taste, and it al-
ways makes them feel splendid.

Ask your druggist for a 50-cent bot-
tle of *“California Syrup of Figs,”
which has directions for babies, chil-
dren of all ages and for grown-ups
plainly on the bottle. Beware of coun-
terfeits sold here. To be sure you get
the genuine, ask to see that it is made
by “California Fig Syrup Company.”
Refuse any other kind with contempt.

Check and Abort
a Bad Cold

In Five Hours With MENTHO-
LAXENE,

You Buy It Concentrated and Mix
With Pint of Syrup.

b e

Doubtless every reader recalls hav-
ing neglected a slight cold until in 24
(hours it settled inte a “Bad Cold” and
ithen about 72 hours of distress, dis-
|comfort, if not weeks of bronehitis
ler pneumonia or catarrh, Now een«
{fess, if you've had such an experience,
and take time by the forelack by pre«
iparing to check and abort colds,
leoughs, catarrh, diffieult breathing,
|watering eyes and painful headaches,
{_ It can be done, by taking Mentho-
|Laxene eithe, in its raw state—ten
;drap: ta the dese—er by making @
granulated sugar syrup and mixing in
‘a pint bettle or jar, A pint will last

whele family for a leng time and
keeps every member free from the
distressing after-effects of a bad eold,
Menthe-Laxene is guaranteed ta
please or money back by The Black-
burn Products Co., Dayton, Ohio, and
any well stocked druggist can supply
you. Don't take a substitute. There
is really nething to compare with
Mentho-Laxene,

Who Knows
This Man?
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Continued from Saturday.

“If I was called,” he said, “I had
the outfit—professional dancer, and

so on. But I wasn't called.”

He walked strailght to the women's
dressingroom. Can you beat it?

Sis turned and come back from the
window. ‘“‘How did your brother get
the—loot?"” she asked curtly.

He turned a bit surly at that. Evi-
dently Martin's part still rankled. ‘““He
was always hanging around,” he said
bitterly. “He was in my room when
I got back to the hotel. He never
trusted me. He was full of the story
of the fellow on the taxicab, and I
suppose my face told him something.
He opened the suitcase and —'

“Took it away with him?"”

“Yes."
‘““And the bracelet?"”
“It fell out. He never saw it. I
kept it."”

He gave it to Lottie. He was mad
about her. And she had worn it, al-
though he had told her not to.

Cherchez la femme!

We sent for Martin soon after that.
My throat was hammering like a rivet-
ing machine by that time, with my
head running it a close second.

I stood it out until Martin came to
the library door. He got the whole
situation in a glance, and walking
over, put his hand on his brother's
shoulder.

Then he turned and looked, not at
me, but at Sis, “Well?" he sald.

I went upstairs and had a chill,

This is the first time I've told the
story. It can hardly hurt anyone now.
Anderson is at the front in Flanders,
driving a biplane, and Martin is there,
too, running an ambulance.

He broke his engagement with
Hazel. I saw him just afterward, and
he looked like a ghost. Poor Sis. But
even that may come out right, after
all. Sis gets a letter now and then
from France, and goes around for
days afterward with her face fairly
glorifled.

Prosecute? Of course not, Sis and
I were the only ones who knew the
story, and believe me, we didn't feel
quite easy ourselves. It was Grayton
that was responsible, and Grayton ex-
Isted because — well, because we had
to have things, or because the Mater
thought we did.

As soon as the war orders had put
the business on its' feet again we got
at Grayton. We've got a prize offered
for the best garden, and you ought
to see what they're doing, My stenog-
rapher's a Grayton girl, and every
morning there's a bunch of flowers
from her garden on my desk,

We've got a park along the river,
with a bathing beach. Wae call it Mar-
tin’s Park., It was Sis's idea, Martin
was fond of youngsters., He used to
€0 down to the river front and teach
the kids to swim. Filthy water, but
all they had at the time. i

Sis came of age last spring, and the
governor offered her a string of pearls.
1 saw her go white, and she refused
them.

“I'd rather have the money, Dad,”
she sald. Then she bullt the park.

We've talked things over together
a lot, Sls and I. There were some
parts of the affair that we had to fig-
ure out for ourselves, Martin, when
he came that afternoon, had not said
very much, except that he had
thought that Anderson had left town
the night before,

The other chap had turned on him
nastily, Bis sald.

“And left you with the stuff!” he
snarled,

But Martin had not taken his hand
off his shoulder. I'd have beaten him
up if I'd been in Martin's shoes.

Well, we worked it out, Sis and I,
like this. Martin had taken the sult-
case home and emptied it. Then he
put the jewels in his golf bag. I
suppose he hardly knew how to get
the things back to their owners, and
in the meantime they had to be hid.

WHY LET PINPLES
DISFIGURE YOU

+Let Miss Shapley Tell How She
Got Rid of Them,

—_——

My trouble first began with small
iimplcs which looked like blackheads.

ater they became large, and looked
awfully blue, and they
festered and came to a
head and then scaled
over, and my entire face
became covered. The
tortured me dreadfully at
night, and they itched
and when 1 would scratch,
they burneéd something
terrible. My skin became
inflamed, and my face was a sight.

“‘I had the trouble five months before
using Cuticura Soap and Ointment. 1
had only used two cakes of Cuticura
Soap and one box of Cuticura Oint-
ment when I was completely healed.”’
(Signed) Miss Mary Shapley, 3436 E
St., Philadelphia, Pa., Feb. 14, 1916.

Miss Shapley might have been spared
this distressing skin trouble had she
used Cuticura Soap on her face for every-
day toilet purposes, touching the first
sign of pimples, irritation, redness or
roughness with Cuticura Ointment. No
more effective emollients exist.

For Trial Free by Return Mail ad-
dress post-card: ‘‘Cuticura, Dept. T,
Boston.””  Sold throughout the world.
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Mary Roberts -Rinehart’s

_Thrilling Mystery of

‘Brunhouse, Méchanicsburg,

the Catenary”

He hit on a locker at the Country
Club. The lockers are only closed with
wire netting doors. That meant that
the bag would be in plain sight all
the time. Jsou remember the “Pur-
loined Letier?” Well, on that prin-
ciple—place a thing in full view and
it will never be suspected.

But he had the suitcase on bhis
hands. Maybe you think it is easy in
an apartment house to get rid of an
incriminating suitcase. Well, it isn't.
I tried to once, after a lark at col-
lege, and I was pinched the minute I
threw it over the railing of the bridge.
They had divers after that sultcase
for days, and when they found it and
it was full of empty beer bottles I‘
darned near got a sentence for false |
pretense! |

‘We had to guess how Martin got the
suitcase to the house on the hill. I
couldn’t ask Hazel without telling her
the story, and I wouldn't do that. Shei
has never known it, |

Anyhow, we thought it likely that
Anderson suspected where he had sent }
it, and we haven’t much doubt that he
was the Blithe Bandit. Seems likely,
doesn’t it?

‘Why Martin took the blame as he
did puzzled us a lot. But Sis says—
and as I've said before, she doesn't|
reason, she feels—that when Ander-
son’s successor arrived he probably |
left town, or pretended to. And Mar- i
tin was simply giving him time to‘
make a getaway. i

‘Well, that’'s about all. We're work-
ing like blazes on the war stuff. I'm

any more. Did you ever see a shell |
made? It's beautiful work. We do
the whole thing, make the steel roll |
it, cut it and then send it into the |
machine-shop and finish it, nose and |
all.
of them in' a row, ready to go out.

When I get any time I go up to the
house on the hill. The old man is in-
venting a new sort of shrapnel, and
we spend hours arguing about it
Sometimes he drops to sleep—he's
pretty old. Then I go out and sit with
Hazel under the arbor. It's late spring
now, you know, and you ought to se¢
the way that grape vine is growing.
I den’'t know that I ever thought
about a grape vine before, unless
that it produced Ssomething whose
ultimate destination was a bottle.

Hazel is not in the office. Her
father has a pension, and somebody
died and left them enough to live on.
1 asked her last night if she didn't
sometimes wish she were back.

“You could scold me, you know,”
I said, ““and send me out to play when
I bothered you.” H

“I don't think you play very much
now."”

By George, when I got to thinking
about it, I didn't! |
| *“When did you hear from Martin?"
|T said, in an offhand way. She'd
{never known the story, as I've said,
|and I know he wrote to her now and
[then. I wondered what she made of |
lhtls going away. We'd never discussed |

|
“Not lately. I wrote to him some |
time ago, and he replied. I—Ollle,
I'm notgoing to marry him.”
I sat up. Had she learned any-
thing?
“Why not?” I sald. My hands were

cold.
“I didn’t care enough. When he
I did care,

was here 1 thought I did.

too, Oflie. But when he was gone, and
I tried to think about him I couldn’t |
see him. Do you know what I mean?
I could remember what he had said
and what he had done, But not how

guess my voice was shaky, all right.
I've only got to close my eyes to see
you. I know the very way you move |
your hands and hold your head. I've
got my eyes closed now, and still I
see you.”

“As I look now?"”

“I'll tell you what I'm seeing, if
you want to know. I'm seeing you
that morning in the park, all pale and |
tired. You poor little kid.”

“Don’t, I want to forget it.”

“And I'm seeing your scared eyes
that night when I lighted a match,
and you fsaw that my face was cut.” ]

Mayhe my voice startled her, for
she tried to laugh. “What am I doing
now,” she asked, “you with your |
second sight?” |
“You are reaching out your hand |
r me to hold,” T said. |
By Jove, she did it, and because I'd i

|

i!o

|cared for her a long time, and had
|never. had any hope until then, I
|squeezed it until I hurt her, The next
|minute I had her in my arms, and a
|fool with a searchlight on a steamer
{had turned it on us.

“Let them look,” T said, without re-
leasing her. “You're not ashamed of |
it, are you?”
m";;fru:lnllly 1l\ot." she replied. And
l e full glare of the s
Fa™ Sy earchlight
| The steamboat whistled!

’ THE END.

GIRLS' CLUB ORGANIZES

‘Wiliamstown, Pa., Oct. 23, — A
number of girls met at the home of |
Mrs. Gurney Blylers and organized a
Girls’ Club which wil meet in A, L.|
Pritchard’s building. The o%cers are
—President, Mis Bert Kinsey; secre-
tary, Miss Anna Hines and treasurer,
Mis Amy Myer, The other members
are: Mises Alma Thompson, Aljce
Flynn, Eva Ralph, ‘Lizzie Moss, Emily
Reigle, Ethel Berry, Mary Hunter,
Mary Budd, Grayce Thompson, Alicq
Moffett, Hazel Walkinshaw, Florence
Kaufman, Jane and Bessie Moffitt,
Alma Byerly and Margaret Walker,

HIGH SCHOOL PUBLICATION
Wiliamstown, Pa., Oct. 23. — Plans
| have been completed at the Williams-
“town High School to issue a book
’every month. This will be the first
(time a High school paper has been
|issued since this institution was made
lu first-class high school,

RELIABLE HOME TREATMENT

Thousands of wives, mothers and
sisters are enthusiastic in their praise
of Orrine, because it has cured their
loved ones of the “Drink Habit” and
thereby brought happiness to their
homes. Can be given secretly.

Orrine is prepared in two forms:
No. 1, secret treatment; Orrine No. 2,
the voluntary treaimenmt. Costs only
$1.00 a box.  Ask for booklet. Geo.
A. Gorgas, 18 N. 3rd St., Harrisburg,

John A. McCurdy, Steelton; H., 'F,
Pa.

too busy to go to lunch at the ciub g

Pretty ? You ought to see a lot | B

he looked. If I'd really cared it
wouldn't be like that, would it?" '
“I don’t know, Hazel,” I said. T

Why Is the Old-Fashioned Telephone b
Like the Market Street Subway ?
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Subway.

Because You Can Never ““ Get Thro

When You Want To!

More than once you have been the victim of a jam in the Market Street

THE JAM
THAT MOTHER
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You have missed a train, been late for an important engagement, or found
dinner grown cold because of a traffic tie-up such as pictured.

Just so with the old-fashioned telephone!

When you are in the biggest hurry to get your party you must patiently
“wait in line” for the operator to handle your call because of congestion on the

exchange.

There are no jams.

*You do not have to “line up’’ with the crowd.

A mere twist of the wrist with the AUTO-
MATIC dial and in six seconds you have your party.

Not one operator to hundreds of calls, but an
individual operator for each and every call.

Drop into the AUTOMATIC exhibit to-day
and you will need no further proof that here at last
is real telephone service for your home or business.
“Quality Counts.’

“At the Sign of the Dial”

Cumberland Valley Telephone

Company of Pa.
Federal Square

CROP ESTIMATES
SHOW HEAVY DROP

Department of  Agriculture
Fall Summary Tells of De-
clines Generally

September reports to the statistical
bureau of the State Department of
Agriculture show that early estimates
on the wheat, rye, buckwheat, corn and
oats crops were too high and _that
weather conditions interfered material-
1y with the ylélds, although a couple
of the crops were better than the ave-
rage for the last tén years, None, how-
ever, came up to the record-breaking
crops of last year, oats alone being
nearly 11,000,000 bushels short of the
yield in 1915,

These reports are made by experi-
enced crop observers and represent the
conditions in each township, most of
them being made upon personal visits
to farmers, - At the present the farmers

private subway to the place you want to go when

It’s not the fault of the operator; it’s the fault of the system.

You Go ““Straight Through”’
When You Use the Automatic

It is just as if you had your own

you use the AUTOMATIC telephone.

<=

of Pennsylvania will reap flne returns
from their staple crops this year.

The wheat crop is now estimated at
25,070,600 bushels against 24,928,000 last
year. It was expected that because of
increased acreage the yield would be
larger. The average production per
acre is given as 188 bushels against
19 last year,

Rye is calculated at 4,495,400 bushels
compared to 4,672,000 last year, the
yvield per acre belng somewhat below
that of 1915,

The oats crop is estimated at 32,-
571,000 against 43,095,000 last year. The
1016 crop was a record-breaker, the
acre yleld being about 39 bushels. This
year It was 31.

Late estimates put the buckwheat at
,200,000 bushels while 5,640,000 is the
figure for 1915,

A corn crop of 47,600,000 bushels is
predicted, , Last year it was 54,792,000.
Many ears are reported as poorly filled.
The southern tire counties of Lancas-
ter, York, Adams, Franklin and Ful-
ton are reported as having the best
crop.

STEPHEN S, CLAIR DIES

Marietta, Pa., Oct. 22, — Stephen
8. Clair aged 80 years, a veteran of
the Civil War, died Saturday night.
He was deputy revenue collector, clerk
in quarter sesslons court and held
other positions of trust. He was a
member of the Masonic fraternity and
of the Knights Templar at Columbia.

Two children survive. He was ticket
and freight agent at Middletown for
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company
for many years.

CONTRIBUTIONS FOR FIRE TRUCK

Enola, Pa., Oct, 23. — Samuel G.
Hepford, chairman of the special
committee ot the Enola Fire Com-
pany, has been busy during the last
two weeks soliciting contributions to
the fund of $500, now being raised by
the committee to pay off some of the
debt, contracted by the purchase of
the motor truck. The following con-
tributions have been received: Enola

Realty Company, $150;

Enola, $150; Churches and

of fire company, $50.

PROGRAM FOR FIRST MEETING
Enola, Pa., Oct, 23. — An interest«
has been arranged by
the officers of the Enola and Bast
Pennsboro Township Parent-Teachers
Asosciation for their first meeting in
the High School building on Thurs-
day evening. Prof. J. Kelso Green, of

ing program

Carlisle, county superintendent
schools, will give a talk on the

posed West Shore High School. Offie
cers will be elected for the year.

citizens of
lodges,
$100; school children, $50; memhers
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Wholesale Milk Producers

TION!

The wholesale Milk Producers of Dauphin and Cum-
berland Counties will meet at the
Tuesday evening at 7:30

Town Hall, Pen-
. m., to discuss the
e in the wholesale price of milk,

in
Members are roquelmo b2 present for the meeting,




